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AMERICA’S COMPLIMENTS TO EDWARD VIL 


Prince Lovis—‘‘ Believe me, your ’ighness; America ’s all right.” 
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IS A SALARY OF $100,000 A YEAR TOO MUCH? 


SALARIES of $100,000 are coming in for a good deal of criticism nowa- 

days. There is a disposition in some quarters to question the justice 
of such large stipends. Whether a salary is large or small depends almost 
entirely upon the point of view. To 
uS $100,000 appears to be a fair sal- 
ary for a man with a small family 
and moderate tastes, while to a 
Wall Street magnate it may look 
exorbitant—especially if it isn’t com- 
ing his way. A very little reflection 
will show that all the factors in the 
problem are of an exceedingly inde- 
terminate character. It is impossi- 
ble to find out the absolute value of 
anything. What a day’s work of a 
common laborer is worth is never 
arrived at precisely. The market- 
price is the only guide. In the high- 
er regions of intangible service, 
where brains achieve their purely 
intellectual victories, the affixing of 
a price-tag is a matter of agreement 
entirely. What the employer is 
willing to pay and what the employed is willing to accept decide the matter, 
and the resulting salary is always a compromise. This being so, it fol- 
lows that the nearer the two parties to the compromise can be brought to 
the same point of view, the more easily can the salary be fixed. And fur- 
thermore, if the employer can be brought to take the view of the employed, 
so much the better for the latter. The upshot of our argument is that, if 
every employé would have the largest available salary, let him be his own 
employer. By this plan the question of what the employer is willing to 
pay, or what the service is worth, is eliminated, and What can I get? has 
the field. Reverting now to the question, Is $100,000 too much? the an- 
swer is simplicity itself. No; not if you can get it! Strange that others 
have not digged to the roots of this complex question before now. 


A LONDON EDITOR STRIKES TWELVE. 


AMERICAN newspapers enjoy a reputation for ingenuity and hustle, 
and ridicule the slow, sedate journalism of London, But the papers 

of the world’s metropolis do a trick now and then that might confound the 

smart publishers on this side of the water if they were not so noisily self- 

absorbed that they know noth- 

ing and care less about what 

anybody is doing in London. In 

New York we have had the 

* Raffles’ nuisance, and young 

women have gone into crowded 

cars, armed with ten-dollar bills, 

to hand to the first gentlemen 

offering them a seat, and young 

men have struggled through 

crowds with a bunch of five-dol- 

lar bills to give to the people 

having copies of their employers’ 

papers in their hands—all boom- 

ing-schemes born in the fertile 

brains of the circulation man- 

agers. Turn now to the London 

Express. That paper ran a sym- 

posium on “The Cost of a 

Trousseau.”’ A veautiful wed- 

ding outfit costing $250 was dis- 

played in a shop-window and at the end of the contest was awarded to the 

woman who planned the best trousseau that could be financed for fifty 

guineas. This discussion of the finery so dear to the heart of a bride proved 

















to have unparalleled interest. The women of England rose as one and took 
that paper to their hearts. They jammed the streets in their eagerness to see 
the show-garments. They traveled into London from all up and down the 
counties of the countryside. Forty thousand of them in a single day, we 
believe, visited the shop. And the letters! How the English girls thrilled 
with ecstasy as they described the bewitching garnishment of the bridal- 
hour! The London editor exploited the equatorial zone of human interest, 
while the New York editors were fooling round the arctic poles of transient 
sensation. As a boomist we consider this London editor struck twelve. 
* * * 


‘WHY MR. ANDREW CARNEGIE IS HAPPY. 


|" IS EASY to guess why Mr. Andrew Carnegie is happy if we are to 
believe the stories published in the newspapers. One in particular has 

impressed us. Some years ago Mr. Carnegie was riding with an engineer 

in the cab of a locomotive. The magnate-to-be became hungry. He was 

seized with an uncontroilable desire to eat. In the zeal of appetite he ate 

up the engineer’s dinner—emptied the man’s lunch-pail to the last crumb. 

The other day Mr. Carnegie recalled the incident, and sent the man $1,000 

to pay for that gobbled snack of the long ago. The story is not told in 

detail, which is to be regretted. For 

instance, we do not know whether 

the transfer of the dinner was effect- 

ed by argument and persuasion, 

whether the engineer’s sympathies 

were touched to the point of sur- 

render, whether the appetizing hoard 

was stealthily ‘lifted’? while the 

engineer’s gaze was fixed on the 

track ahead of his flying steed, or 

whether the dinner was won from 

its rightful owner by the superior 

strength of his famished guest. At 

all events, the victor in the skirmish, 

trade, appeal, or prestidigitation has 

now settled very handsomely, and 

herein is the happiness of the Laird 

of Skibo. To be able to go back 

over the tortuous paths of life and 

square one’s self with all one has ever known must be a happiness of a high 

and glorious kind. To be able to set the scales of justice and over against 

an empty dinner-pail and years of regrets accrued, pour out shining nug- 

gets of gold until the balance trues, that is a rare privilege and a joy. We 

emphasize the incident in order that it may establish a precedent and be- 

come a general practice among the well-to-do. We know a thrifty person 

who once took a piece of squash-pie from us. We can be reached by letter 


any time. 
. > = 


SFE a veteran has refused a $15,000 pension. It is believed the old gen- 


tleman is crazy. 
> > . 


A PANAMA CANAL for all time seems to be the winning idea, and all 


time to build it a corollary. 
> 


Wwerat an amusing bunch of babies Uncle Joe will have on his hands 
from now out, what with the canal, railroad rebate, trust-curbing, 
and other infant legislation already born or about to be. 
> > . 
WE UNDERSTAND the descendants of George IV. are to organize 
societies in all the cities and villages of the country. According to 
the latest count, the $125 ,000,000 estate claimed would yield nearly a dollar 
per heir—but more are turning up every day. 
> . > 
AYS Mr. Grover Cleveland, “ Another insidious cause of disquietude, 
which may well be more directly than heretofore mentioned and illus- 
trated, is the increasing heedlessness in business transactions of the nature 
and scope of the obligations of trust relationships.’? How nobly ponder- 
ous, how like the good old days! 
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CLEVER. 


‘* Ethel is awfully clever."’ 
‘* Indeed ?”’ 
“Yes. 


' FIRST AIDS TO YOUNG THINKERS, 
Now that the long evenings are here the people are once more en- 
gaged in reading and study. Mental improvement is the object 
of thousands during the winter months, and the earnest seekers after 
information turn naturally to their favorite periodical to know what 
knowledge to seek, how to seek it, and where. As a sign-post on the 
way, this illumirfating query and reply is reproduced : 
‘¢ Kindly tell me a good way to study Carlyle’s and Macaulay’s essays. 
“«C. L. S$.” 
‘‘ The best way to study an essay is to read it carefully and thoughtfully. 
—Ladies’ Home Journal.” 
We cannot add anything to this excellent advice except by way of em- 
In a literary experience extending over some years we have 
There are various 


phasis. 
found this to be the surest road to knowledge. 
substitutes for this old-fashioned method, but they are not satisfactory. 


If you would know a 


She has fixed over that old widower she married so he looks almost as good as new." 


this will be to small purpose if you do not at the same time read him 
thoughtfully. The expert already quoted does well to synchronize, 
concatenate and weld together this joint effort of the faculties. Read- 
ing an author carefully and thoughtfully may result in excessive brain 
fag and ongwe, but these are the price of knowledge. We wish all 
our young and throbbing thinkers success in their fireside search for 
knowledge, and for their encouragement we would remind them of 
this comforting and singular fact: that if they will but persevere and 
acquire fresh information and add it to that which they already know, 
they will then have added just that much to what they know already. 


PERSONAL OBJECTIONS. 
6 VES, Bruddah Johnsing,” said the exhorter, bending over the man 
at the mourner’s bench; ‘‘aldough yo’ hab gone t’roo great 
triles an’ tribbylations, aldough yo’ hab bin pussecuted by man an’ 
sent ter de jail time 
an’ time ergain fo’ 





book you must read 
it, as the Journal 
expert says. Some 
use a book to give 
elevation to a chair, 
but this does not as- 
sist in the mastery of 
the real contents of 
the book. It may give 
a little warmed-over 
knowledge, but not 
the inspiration that 
comes from contact 
with the author him- 
self. It does not fol- 
low that you should 
sit on the author in- 
stead of his book. 

Those who reach 
such a conclusion to- 
tally misapprehend 
our position. Having 





chicken-stealin’, it is 
still possible fo’ yo’ 
ter go ter heaben an’ 
join in de glad songs 
ob de seraphs, 
an’”’ 

‘Hol’ on!” in- 
terrupted Mistah 
Johnsing, jumping to 
his feet; ‘hol’ on, 
Bruddah Snowball! I 
declaihs mahse’f right 
now an’hyuh. I isn’t 
gwine ter no heaben 
whar I has ter join in 
de songs wid de sher- 
iffs. I's done had too 
much truck wid dem 
kind ob people on dis 
earth.”’ " 
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read your author you 
should next read him 
carefully; but even 








THE DIFFERENCE, 


t-@ 

t 
Mixe—‘' Phat’s th’ difference bechune an Oirishman an’ an Oirish-Amirican ?” 
Pat—" Ten children, av coorse.”’ 


NE touch of whis- 
key makes the 
whole crowd chin, 


















¢¢] HAVE here a model,” said the inventor to the manufacturer, 


SONG OF THE SCHOOLBOY’S LAMENT. 


airwel prowd made. thee hart that beet fore u 

ann u aloan uve broaken rite in too 

Ann trampuld inn thee dusst. inn afftur yeers 

ule think uv me ann hott ann skalden teers 

wil wett ure cheaks ann inn ure greef ule cri 

o ware is hee butt i wil not repli. 
thenn u wil think uv how i took u too 
thee shoze ann walkd cleer hoam frum churtch with u 
ann bott u gumm ann seen u every day 
wenn ure att hoam ann rote wenn ure away. 


u have foargott thee time i saivd ure katt 
frum drounden butt i wil nott speke uv thatt. 
Wott doo i kair fore katts. twuz awl fore u 
i waided inn ann riskt mi life too doo 

a hearos deed. Ann wenn thee teecher thott 
ure wissperen i sedd itts mee ann gott 

thee licken wich u shood uv hadd arin wenn 
skools owt i sedd ide taik itt awl agen 
fore ure swete saik ann u sedd u wood go 
hoam onn mi sledd becaws u luvd mee so. 


I mite uv knone itt wood turn owt this way. 
butt o too think thatt u wood go ann say 
thatt i gott worts ann u kood hardly bare 
mi preasuns. Hennry beamus sedd ure fair 
butt fals. Ann ide uv fott him iff heez nott 
too bigg fore mee wenn he sedd thatt. i thott 
he didd u rong. butt now ino hee noo 

how fals u were wile i thott u were troo. 

i luvd u wuns butt now mi luv is awl 

turnd sowr inn mee like vinnygur ann gawl. 
Jj. W. FOLEY. 


THE WISE MANUFACTURER, 


‘‘of an appliance 


that is sure to have a large sale if it is put on the market.”’ 


‘« Indeed ?” said the manufacturer. 


invention ?” 


‘* This is a combination lawn-mower and snow-shovel. 
knob to the left the grass-cutting mechanism is turned into a set of paddles that liter- 
ally sweep the snow to both sides of the path. 
ments in one, together with perfect ease of operation and great saving of space and 


strength, and ”’ 


‘I’m sorry,” interrupted the manufacturer ; ‘+ but it will never go. 
see, by the end of the summer the average man is so tired of and angry with his 
lawn-mower that he hails the snow-shovel with joy ; and by the end of the winter he 
feels just as bitter toward the snow-shovel and is once more delighted to push the 


But 


if you combine the 


lawn-mower. 


two thea he will 


simply have the 
memory of one 
ever before him 
while he is operat- 
ing the other.” 
Realizing the 
truth of the state- 
ment, the inventor 
took up his model 
and went out, say- 
ing that perhaps 
he could twist the 
thing around and 
convert it into a 
mop-holder and 
dress-fitter for wo- 
men, as they would 


buy anything. 


SWORE TRULY. 
She—-** You've 
been out every 
night since I mar- 
ried you, and you 
swore you would 
be as true as the 
stars above."’ 
He—' Well, 
ain't the stars 
above out 
night, too?” 


every 


NE of 


touch 


avarice makes 
the whole world 
skin. 








‘* That is most interesting. What is your 









































JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
MISS LULU GLASER AS ‘“‘ MISS DOLLY DOLLARS.” 


TWO OF A KIND. 


RECKLESS young chauffeur of Kiel 


By simply twisting this 


Tried to use half 
Of the road. Now he is viel. 


You see, by combining both imple- 


Don't you 


Lisle shoes and lisle close, 
Then wondered what made the 











NOT A GOOD SUBJECT FOR AN OPERATION. 


First pHysician—*“‘ Did you advise an operation ?"’ 
SECOND PHysician—‘‘ | was about to do so, when | happened to see a letter which was on the patient's desk." 
Fy. -t prysicitan—‘' What did the letter say ?"’ 

Sioeep PHysician—" it was from his bank, telling him that his account was overdrawn.” 


4 Was speeding his automobiel, 
When a venturesome calf 


A handsome young maiden of Lisle 
Resolved to be dressed up in stisle ; 
So she purchased lisle hose, 


men smisle. 


NIP AND TUCK. 


6s TROTH, 
Jim Flanni- 
gan an’ his woife 
do hov a_har-rd 
toime t’ g.i along,” 
said Mrs. Hogan 
to -her visitor. 
‘* Wan or th’ oth- 
er is allus in th’ 
hospital.”’ 

“Och, now, 
poor sowls !”” com- 
mented Mrs. Cro- 
gan. Then she 
asked, ‘* An’ phich 
wan is there th’ 
most, Dalia ?’’ 

‘« Th’ wan thot 
misses grabbin’ th’ 
rollin’-pin th’ oft- 
enest, darlint.”’ 


, 
an 


HE DOES. 


Mrs. Hoyle— 
‘I attempted to 
ask my husband 
last night for a 
new hat, but he 
shut me off as soon 
as I opened my 
mouth,” 

Mrs. Doyle— 
«Objects to mil- 
lingry openings, 
does he ?”’ 





HOW HIS EYES WERE OPENED. 





EtHet—‘‘ He used to think that every good-looking girl of his acquaintance was stuck on him."’ 


PeneLope—‘‘ What changed his mind ?”’ 
EtrHet—‘‘ One of them married him.”’ 


A PAIR. 


HE man who smokes an old T. D., 

It’s bowl as black as jet, 
With scorn looks on the dapper youth 
Who smokes a cigarette. 





The youth who likes his dainty puff, 
Of high or low degree, 
Looks with disdain upon the man 
Who smokes an old T. D. 
JOE CONE. 
NO CHILDREN, 
Janitor—** We don’t allow children, 
mum.” 
Lady—** Why, of such is the king- 
dom of heaven.”’ 
Janitor—* Yes'’m. Yer see, even de 
Bible admits dey wuzn't intended fer 
flats.” 


LEGAL ADVICE. 


¢<é]T’S:this way,” explained the client. ‘‘The fence runs between 
He claims that I encroach on his 
Now, what would 


Brown’s place and mine. 
land, and I insist that he is trespassing on mine. 
you do if you were in my place ?” 

«If I were in your place,” replied the lawyer, «I'd go over and 
give Brown a cigar, take a drink with him, and settle the controversy 
in ten minutes. But as things stand, I advise you to sue him by all 
means. Let no arrogant, domineering, insolent pirate like Brown 
trample on your sacred rights. Assert your manhood.and courage. 
I need the money.” 


AN OI FINISH. 


Au BABA was just going out to scald the forty thieves who were 
ensconced in the earthenware grain vessels. 
‘* What are you about to do?” asked a policeman. 
‘*A good ceed,” replied Ali Baba. ‘I intend to pour oil on a 
lot of family jars.” 


THE MATTER OF AN ALLOWANCE, 
¢¢\A Y DEAR,” whispered the young man, ‘‘as we are so soon to be 
married, we should take a practical view of life and profit by 


the mistakes of others. 


For instance, there is the subject of a regular 


allowance every week for spending-money, you know.” 


“Oh, I’ve thought of that,” 
she replied sweetly. 

‘* Have you ?” 

‘* Yes, indeed—hundreds 
and hundreds of times; and 
lately I haven't 
much else.” 

“Eh!” 

‘Yes. Your income is 
$2,000, isn't it ?”’ 

‘*Yes; and I want it to 
go as far as possible toward 
your happiness.”’ 

‘Of course. Well, I've 
talked it over with mamma, 
and she thinks an allowance 
of one dollar a week will be 
plenty.” 

*« Indeed ?” 

‘*Oh, yes. You can walk 
to the office, you know, and 
carry your lunch, you know, 
and so you can use the whole 
dollar for cigars and neckties 
and things.” 


T. E. M. 


pos Millie Jones is so dread- 
fully thin, 
People stare where’er she goes. 
And they say, with a perfectly 
fiendish grin, 
That she wears garden-hose. 





thought of 
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REGRETS. 

THE ALARM -cLock — ‘‘ What little 
thanks we get for duty done! The serv- 
ant threatened to throw me out of the 
window for waking her up this morning 
at six o'clock." 
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A MORE EXHILARATING ODOR. 














Weary—“*i say, Bill, ain't it a pity dem auto fellers don’t use alcohol in deir machines instead uv gasoline? 


go by a feller it wud be ez good ez a drink.” 





SENATOR DOLLIVER ON FAME. 

N THE course of an evening's conversation, not long ago, Senator 

Jonathan P. Dolliver of lowa was asked to tell his friends just when 

in the course of his long and successful public life he had experienced 

that ** proudest moment of his life’ to which orators are wont to refer. 

The Iowa statesman readily responded, «It was not long after my sec- 
ond election to congress." 

Asked to give the reason for his extreme seif-complacency at that 
particular time, the senator said, 

‘*In the first place, an enthusiastic friend of mine up in Calhoun 
County named a lake after me; then the post-office department, in 
response to petition, named a post-office after me; and finally a col- 
ored woman of my town—a woman of excellent judgment—named a 
baby after me.” 


If dey did, when two or t’ree uv dem 






BOUNDLESS, 
FAR and away stretched the waving grasses and the low hills. 

On and on wandered the little boy. 

He did not know where he was, and yet he did not weep. 

He was a very brave little lad and a mere child withal, so that, 
although he had lost his bearings, he was not alarmed. 

For did he not have his nice new rubber ball with him? And 
would it not be fine to bounce it about over the hard, smooth ground ? 

Selecting a spot bare of grass, he threw the ball down with all 
his might. 

But it lay lifeless just where it had alighted. 

Again the puzzled lad threw it down, but the resilient gutta- 
percha spheroid lay dead and inert exactly as it had fallen. 

Then, as the fearful 
truth burst upon the lad, he 





Anticipating the next 
inquiry, with that irresist- 
ible serio-comic look which 
warns his friends that some- 
thing 's coming, he con- 
tinued, 

«« Boys, let me give you 
atip. The fame which the 
vainglorious of this world 
seek to eternize is sadly 
lacking in staying-powers. 
Take my case for example. 
Kirst thing I knew the baby 
died; next, along came the 
free rural delivery and 
closed that post-office ; and, 
to cap the climax, we had 
two seasons of drought, and 
at the end of the second 
season there wasn't enough 
water in Lake Dolliver to 
keep one lone bull - frog 
going i» JOHNSON BRIGHAM. 


Ww" do girls act so con- 
trary, 
Swing and hang to street- 
Car straps, 
When we'd simply be delighted 
if they’d sit—upon our laps? 














A FOREIGNER. 


‘Oi don’t want ter hurt yer falin’s, Dutchy, but, upon me sow!! Oi can't help laffin’ 
ivery toime Oi luk at ye. Youse furriners are sich quare-lukin’ gazaboes!"’ 


broke forth into wails of 
despair. He was on the 
boundless prairie ! 

HE KNEW. 


First little boy—* Say, 
what is intuition ?” 

Second little boy— 
‘‘Something you waste 
money with.” 

First little boy—*‘Aw, 
‘tain’t, neither! How ju 
make that out ?” 

Second little boy — 
«« Why, when my big broth- 
er got fired from college for 
breakin’ a feller’s leg in 
football my paw said, ‘ An’ 
jist to think how much 
money I’ve wasted on him 
in tuition !’”’ 





Mr. Jones—«If I 
should die, pet, would you 
follow me to the grave ?” 

Mrs. Jones—**1 might, 
dear; but I wouldn't care 
to follow you further.” 




















Betty’s Balm for Bruised Bachelors 











HE ‘advice for the love-lorn”’ 
hopelesss 


determined, in spite of the resultant neglect of our 
other business, to open a pure-balm department of 
ourown. The people are defrauded right and left 
nowadays, but they shall not be.defrauded in this 
respect. They may have to put up with inferior 
articles of food, but here’s where they get an abso- 
lutely unadultered, kiln-dried, 160-bend govern- 
ment-test razzle-dazzle for rickety rubes and first- 
class jolly jolts for jilted dubs. This department 
will be conducted by Betty, chiefly because there is 
no such person as Betty, and secondarily because if 
there were a Betty, Betty could not run a balm-de- 
We are ready now to tackle our first 





partment for us. 
case. Here it is: 


‘* Dear Betty—I am 39 years of age, and have prospects for a 


brilliant future. 1 could not at this present mo- 
ment support a wife in luxury, but I could make her comfort- 
able. After a year or twol think I could begin to pile on the 
luxuries, and probably by the end of five years she could have 
anything she wanted—even a dog or a box at the horse-show. 
Now, I am in love with a lovely girl, but I am at a loss to know 
whether she returns my affection. Now, dear Betty, how can I 
tell if I am the favored one? J. ALEXxIUS POINDEXTER.” 


and ‘‘heart-balm for the 
that are handed out by the newspaper experts 
appear so utterly inadequate that we have recklessly 







































Aleck, you did well to come right to your own Betty. 
The other love-sharps would have pied your case, sure. 
For it’s a most delicate and difficult dilemma you are in. 
First of all, then, you must go slow and be very careful. 
One false move and all would be lost. Take your girl walking on 
Brooklyn Bridge some day. Then suddenly bound from her side, run 
nimbly up the wire-work, and leap over into the river. If she turns 
pale she loves you. If she continues calmly on her walk, making no 
move over your act, further than to shift her chewing-gum, I fear she 
has only a casual feeling of friendliness for you, and has not regarded 
you as a suitor for her hand. Or you might let a safe fall on you out 
of a sky-scraper, where she can see you when it biffs you. If she 
jumps ever so slightly you may prosecute your suit further. If she 
goes on shopping, merely saying, ‘‘ Ta, ta! I'll see you at the crema- 
tory,” I do not think her heart has yearned for you to any great extent 
as yet. Another good way, Aleck, is to turn the parlor-gas low. 


Di 


! | | : 5 | | i = il! me iyi 


ii a a diltlldh ana 
| 























pe aK 


y\\u —| 


ai 


i aban wil 





A FAINT HOPE. 


Comic epiror—‘‘ My friend, couldn't you try to write something sad and serious ?” 


Port—‘' Why, | thought you wanted humor.”’ 


Comic epiror—‘ We do; but your humor is so sad | think your serious stuff might be funny.” 








AMPLE GROUNDS. 


Jones—‘' My wife was the making of me.” 
Brown—“‘ Can't you get a divorce for that ?"’ 


Don’t entirely extinguish it, you understand, but douse it until the 
moon shines in at the window. This will make her wonder what you 
are up to, and will sort of concentrate her mind on your next move. 
Then step lightly across the room and sit down on the sofa. Be sure 
and pick out the same sofa she is sitting on. Then put your arm 
round her, and if she sort of yields to the force of circumstances, and 
seems to catch the drift of the argument without going into seven fits, 
you may consider the prospects encouraging. At this point, Aleck, 
it's the snuggle you must watch. The snuggle will tell the whole 
story. If she kind o’ snuggles to you sail in and win. The road 's 
clear. If she doesn’t snuggle, well, that’s another story, and you'll 
have to write to Betty for more balm. Good luck to you, Aleck, 
sweet boy ! 
THE GRASSHOPPER AND 
THE BUZZARD. 
A GRASSHOPPER, full of morning 
dew, 
Rattled his merry lay ; 
A whangam, with grasshopper taste, 
‘Had marked him for his prey. 


A snake had coiled him in the grass 
Before the whangam’s lair ; 

He licked his mouth, but held his hiss, 
And gathered in the pair. 


A yellow-bird upon the snake 
Was just about to fall— 
Grasshopper, whangam and the 
8 
You see, he snaked them all. 


A buzzard, watching from a tree, 
Gyrated, swooped and came— 
Grasshopper, whangam, snake and 

bird— 
You see, he scooped the game. 
The moral of this woeful tale 

Is very plain to see. 
Don’t think you are the only IT, 
For very likely there may sit 

A buzzard in the tree. w. 2. . 


WHY HE’S ANXIOUS, 


She—*'How anxious that 
man seems to pay his fare |" 

He —** Yes; he’s going to 
give the conductor a transfer.” 
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“WHILE THE LAMP HOLDS OUT TO BUR§ TH 





the downfall of the Philadelphia 
ring, told for the first time by Leigh Mitchell Hodges, in LesLiz’s WEEKLY, 
November 30th. vi 








HIS TELEGRAM. ~ 
“MY WIFE will 
be prostrated 
by the news, I know,” 
said Mr. Busyman 
after he had been no- 
tified by his private 
secretary of the death 
of Mr. Busyman's rel- 
ative in a railroad dis- 
aster. ‘* But — well, 
I guess I'd better 
make arrangements 
to have an undertaker 
take charge of the 
bodly—eh, Stephens ?” 
“ Yes,” replied 
the private secre- 
tary. ‘* And—er—of 
course, even in this 
instance, you will not 
neglect the courtesy 
of acknowledging the 
receipt of the tele- 
gram? The sender 
will want to make 
sure that you know.” 





ONE WAY. 


T HE Philadelphia 

ringster was in a 
distant town hiding 
from his home people. 

In his dismal lit- 
tle hotel-room he 
turned on the lights 
and disrobed, prepar- 
atory for bed. 

Yet something 
told him that sleep 
would not visit his 
eyelids that night. 

So he paced the 
floor and wrung his 
hands in all the de- 
spair of the hunted. 

And as he walked 
he muttered aloud, 

«Oh, how can I 
put an end to this dis- 
graceful exposure !"’ 

Just then a shrill 
voice from across the 
narrow alley called 
out indignantly, 


| “ Right. By the BOYS WILL BE BOYS. ; a — per 
sabe. Stephens —" MERMAID MOTHER—‘“‘ Boys, | want you to come right in here and stop sliding down that ice- oe Se — ° 
parently in an effort cake. You'll wear the seat of your scales all out." would help some! 


to yet the basis for a 
fittit.¢ response—*: what are the exact words used by my friend Ticker, the station- 
agent at Rockledge, in his dispatch ?” 

‘* These, sir: ‘In a smash-up near this place we killed your mother-in-law, 
who was on her way to visit you.’ "’ 

**Um !—yes, Stephens—um! Well, I must break the news to Mary. Just 
wire back to Mr. Ticker, ‘ Telegram received. Thanks.’” COOT RITTER. 


A GENTLEMAN UNAFRAID, 


++] TOLD him that he was an imbecile and a disgrace to our public-school 
system.” 

‘* Didn't he resent that ?” 

‘If so, he didn't show it. I said to him, ‘ You blockhead! a ten-year-old 
boy would have known better. You must have been out last night, or else you're 
drunk now!’ Oh, I roasted him properly for half an hour.”’ 

‘I should think a man of any spunk would fight at that.” 

‘*Oh, I'm not afraid of him. You see, he works for me to support his wife 


” 


and four children. 


BUT HE WOULDN'T TELL. 
Gayboi—* | had the bulliest chance to kiss another fellow’s girl in the dark 
the other night. What would you have done under the circumstances ?” 
Rounder—** 1 would have kissed her, sure. What did you do?” 
Gayboi—*+ Well, I won't say what I did, but I'm glad you approve my course 
ot action.” 


Vesey ey eeee 





STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN, 





Dolly—** Did you girls make anything on your char- 
ity ball?” 
Daisy—* Yes ; we didn’t give it.” 
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CAUSE ENOUGH. 
THE BLACK OnE—‘‘ So Billy got sick from eating a tomzto- 
can? | don't see how that could have affected him.”’ 
THE WHITE ONE—‘“‘ Well, you see, there were still tomatoes 
in it.”’ 


SPEEDY IMPROVEMENT IN DANCING. 


yz 
Miss Thistletop—*: Did Hal Graham propose last night ?” 


\ . ay Miss Featherpate—* Yes ; but I refused him.” 
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AUTO FRIGHT. 
“Darn these automobiles! This worm runs upa tree every time 


. TV: \n Miss Thistletop— For pity's sake! Why ?” 

Miss Featherpate—: Because he's such a horrid dancer. He 
kept me waltzing with him all the evening, and he doesn’t know 
how to waltz any more than a pig. I never could live with a poor 
dancer.” 

Miss Thistletop—*1 should think you'd have hesitated, 
though, about losing such a soft snap.” 

Miss Featherpate—*: What do you mean ?” 

Miss Thistietop—« Haven't you heard? His uncle died two 
or three days ago and left him five millions.” 

Miss Featherpate—‘Oh, oh, oh! Why didn’t you let me 
know? Dear me, I shall die—I shall die! Why, I wouldn't care 
if he danced on his head! And he doesn’t dance so very badly ! 
Oh, to think I should have missed it! A two-step he did beauti- 


=ZMMA C. DOWD. 


TWO OPINIONS. 


Weary Waggs—‘ She asked me whither I wuz driftin’. Must 
hev took me fer a snowflake.” 
Frosty Feeter—* More likely she took yer fer a mud-scow dat's 


he sees one of em." slipped its tug.” 
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( When you buy Schlitz at 


the price of common beer, you 






are getting double value. 











The cost of purity exceeds 
the cost of brewing. Cleanliness 
filtering, aging, sterilizing; in 
those lie the main cost—the main 


value—of the beer. 


In Schlitz you get 
them all. 
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“The Beer 
That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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ANY a bet has been wagered 
and won over the superiority 
of CLUB COCKTAILS over 
guesswork or other brands. You 
can prove their excellence without 
betting, though. Try a bottle. 
Insist upon getting CLUB 
COCKTAILS—the original bot- 
tled brand. They’re far superior 
to guesswork kind—you want the 
best—well, insist on getting CLUB. 
Always ready. Just strain 
through cracked ice and serve. 
Manhattan, Martini, Vermouth, Whis- 
key, Holland Gin, Tom Gin and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
Hartford New York London 


i 
GOOD INCOMES FOR ALL. 


25 to 30 per cent. commis- 
stom to get orders for our cele- 
brated Teas, Coffees, Spices, Ex- 
tracts and Baking Powder. Beauti- 
ful Presents and Coupons with every 
purchase. Charges paid. For 
prompt attention address 


B. 6. £., c»re o THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 


P. O. Box 289, 31-33 Vesey Street, N. Y. 











TIME ENOUGH. 

Borroughs—* Say, old man, there was | 

a time when you promised to share your 
last dollar with me.” 

Richley—* That's all right; I haven't | 

got down to it yet."—Catholic Standard. | 


HE. 
If I were only twice my size, 
I might with hope aspire 
To that supremely glorious prize 
That sets my heart afire. 


| 

SHE. 

Oh, but for my disastrous height | 

Which daunts the little dear, 

I'm sure he'd speak this very night | 
The words I long to hear. 


MORAL : 


So nature’s equalizing plan 
Controls our longings pliant. 
The big giri loves the little man, 
And he adores his giant. 
—Life. 





For a run-down system take the Zomic Ab- 
bott’s Angostura Bitters. At druggists’ and | 
grocers’. 





DISCOURAGING. 

Gaston—*1 tell you, old man, Miss | 
Watkyns is a mighty sensible girl—the | 
most sensible girl, I think, I ever knew.” 

Alphonse—“ 1 think you're right, my | 
boy. I wouldn't advise you to propose to | 
her.” — Somerville Fournal. 








HARD ON BOSSES. | 
Mrs. Crimsonbeak —“Ii declare! 
There’s more hard luck! Nothing has 
gone right with me this year !” 
Mr. Crimsonbeak—“ Well, wife, you | 
know everybocly is saying it’s a bad year | 
for bosses.” — Yonkers Statesman. 








Musical people who call at the warerooms of | 
Sohmer & Co. may be assured that they will 
find what will gratify the most cultivated music- 
al taste in every respect. 








HER CONCESSION. 
“Do you know,” asked Mrs. Henpeck, 
“that this is our eleventh anniversary ?” 
«Ours ?” he answered, edging toward 
the door ; “thank you, dear. I supposed 
you considered it yours.” 





WILSON 


Thats All! 


























NEVER GOT FURTHER. 


THE MONKEY—“‘ Did a fat little monkey, wearing a high hat, go by here ?” 
THE TIGER—‘' No monkey went by here.” 








IF YOU HAVE PASSED THE SANTA 


CLAUS AGE, LET THE 
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BE YOUR PATRON SAINT THIS YULE-TIDE 


The issue for 1905 will appear De- 
cember 11th, and will be a com- 
plete Merry Christmas in itself. 


There will be laughs enough 
a lifetime, and 


printing. 


The leading story is contrib- 
K. Jerome, 
the British Mark Twain, and 
“Three Men in a 


uted by Jerome 


author of 


Boat.” The best Americ 


Story-tellers and artists 

have collaborated to make this 

the finest Christmas number 
JUDGE has ever offered to the public. 


its handsome 
color-pages represent the high- 
water mark in the art of color- 


for 


an 





Among the Contributors to the Christmas JUDGE 
Will be: 
WRITERS 
JEROME K. JEROME 
W. J. LAMPTON 
S. W. GILLILAN 


S. E. KTSER 

CAROLYN WELLS 

E. VANCE COOKE 

W. D. NESBIT JACK APPLETON 

F. P. ADAMS PERKIN WARBECK 
AND MANY OTHERS 


_ + +. 

ARTISTS 
E. ZIMMERMAN E. FLOHRI 
A. LEVERING A. S. DAGGY 
C. J. TAYLOR J. H. SMITH 
HY MAYER J. R. BRAY 
FRED LEWIS H. R. DAUGHERTY 
P. STANLAWS W. 0. WILSON 
CHARLES SARKA ART YOUNG 
J. M. FLAGG J. CONACHER 


HARRISON CADY 
L. BE. FOSTER 
H. M. WILDE 


F. F. LINCOLN 
J. R. SHAVER 
E. W. DAVIS 


EXTRA LARGE EDITION—17 PAGES IN COLOR 
PRICE, 25 CENTS 
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AT THE END OF ARCADY. 

At the uttermost end of Arcady 
There lies a garden fair, 

And two and two the lovers be 
Who one day wander there. 
And Love, w ho walked with them 

debonair 

Through the pathways intricate, 

Sits down at last on a mossy stair 

And yawns and is glad of it. 


At the uttermost end of Arcady 
A quiet garden lies, 

Peacet and fair and still to see 
Under its cloudless skies. 
There comes no danger to rouse sur- 

prise, 

The fears o’ the road are gone, 

But little Love rubs his drooping eyes 

And smothers a sleepy yawn. 


At the uttermost end of Arcady 
Is the goal of settled things ; 
Strang* hey walk in it soberly 


Who strove for the peace it brings. 
The still night goes and the full sun 
swings 





His lamp o’er the silent lawns, 
But little Love sits with listless wings 
And stretches his arms and yawns. 
—Theodosia Garrison, in Life. 
A FAILURE, 

«“[ hear your son has given up scien- 
tific farming.” 

“Yes.” 

« What was the trouble ?” 

«| believe he found that in order to be 
successful the scientific farmer would 
have to work just the same as if he were 
doing it the other way.” 

MORE “ EMBRACING.” 

A woman once told Lord Palmerston 

that her maid, who had been with her in 


the Isle of Wight, objected to going thith- 





er again because the climate was not 

“embracing” enough. ‘* What am I to 

do with such a woman?” she asked, 

“You had better take her to the Isle of 

Man next time,”’ said Lord Palmerston. 
AND THIS IN BOSTON, 

“Don't you think Miss Sharp,” said 
the clergyman, “that since marriage is 
such a holy thing it is singular marfiages 
are not made in heaven ?” 

“Perhaps, sir,” replied the young 
woman, “it is difficult to find a clergy- 
man there.”"—Boston Transcript. 





YE OLD ALMANAC, 


An old minister in Weston, Mass., tells 
how implicitly the people of a generation 
ago trusted the weather predictions of the 
“Farmer's Almanac.” One of his flock 
had died, and the pastor was consoling 
his widow. The subject of the funeral 
came up and he asked when it was to 


be. “Wait, doctor,” said she; “we 
must have it on a pleasant day.” She 
hurriedly searched the almanac, and the 
day was ‘set. 





The Question How 
Can man best con- 
serve his health and 
increase his bodily 
vigor is readily 
answered by those 
who drink EVANS’ 
ALE. 

The Knowing How is 
in the drinking. 


KALOCOSA, 


Mrs. J. L. Meeks has arranged with 
her friends, old and young, to surprise 
her husband, J. L. Meeks, 
sorghum manufacturer northeast of town, 
on Saturday evening. 

A team belonging to Edd Briggs ran 
away with Harry Harding and John Alli- 
son one day last week and shook things 
around pretty lively, but did no damage 
except cracking a rib or two for John, 


age. 

John Randall had a lively runaway last 
week, which smashed his buggy up in 
good shape. 

Mr. Ramsey put a new roof on the 
kitchen that he built for his man that takes 
care of the mules at the mine. 

Robert Thomas and wife have returned 
from their visiting in Ohio and report a 
fine time. They visited thirty homes, at- 
tended one funeral, 
were at church twice.— Oskaloosa (Jowa) 
Globe. 





In need of something for indigestion? Take 
Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. At all druggists’. 


A FOOLISH PURCHASE. 

“Ts it true,’’ asked Mrs. Oldcastle, 
‘that Mr. Tinkleton has bought a genuine 
Corot ?” 

“IT hadn’t heard about it,” replied her 
hostess. “I don’t see why he should 
want one, though, when you can get 
talkin’ parrots so cheap.’ 





THE “COFFEE HEART.” 
If IS AS DANGEROUS AS THE TOBACCO 
OR WHISKEY HEART. 

“Coffee heart” is common to many 
coffee users and is liable to send the 
owner to his or her long home if the drug 
is persisted in. 
forty yards and find out if your heart is 
troubled. A lady who was once a victim 
of the ‘coffee heart” writes from Oregon: 
“‘T have been a habitual user of coffee 
all my life and have suffered very much in 
recent years from ailments which I became 
satisfied were directly due to the poison 
in the beverage, such as torpid liver and 
indigestion, which in turn made my com- 
plexion blotchy and muddy. 

“Then my heart became affected. It 
would beat most rapidly just after I drank 
my coffee, and go below normal as the 
coffee effect wore off. Sometimes my 
pulse would go as high as one hundred 
and thirty-seven beats to the minute. My 
family were greatly alarmed at my condi- 
tion and at last mother persuaded me to 
begin the use of Postum Food Coffee. 

“I gave up the old coffee entirely and 
absolutely, and made Postum my sole 
table beverage. This was six months 
ago, and all my ills, the indigestion, in- 
active liver and rickety heart action, have 
passed away, and my complexion has be- 
come clear and natural, The improve- 
ment set in very soon after I made the 
change, just as soon as the coffee poison 
had time to work out of my system. 

“My husband has also been greatly 
benefited by the use of Postum, and we 
find that a simple breakfast with Postum 
is as satisfying and more strengthening 
than the old heavier meal we used to have 
with the other kind of coffee.” Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 
There’s areason. Read the little book, 
“ The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 





Bureau will 


clippings which ma: se ot ‘ou, your friends, 
= any subject on which y ou want to be “up to date.” 

very newspaper and periodical of im in the 
Unused States ged Enrome is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 


100 notices, Henry Rosas, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
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CHRISTMAS €. 


What is pease o a 
The Loftis iis System at Christmas Time 
ands, as it enables persons in al 
Bie! Powe ones alee 
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Xmas Gifts. Diamond Ri 


Match Saf: 
Father or Brother. ith its aid you can loot in the pri 
suitable bites for all, both old and young. 
the pleasure of sending = a@ copy? rite on atalogue. 


tition with the entire world (both 
True Merit Wins! ti. the 9 United States and forei qounieies 
at the St. Louis World’s Fair our Goods, 
Terme — Kf Gold Medal. The 
it of The Loftis System could be 
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Do Your Christmas Shopping Now. oS now, converientiy/and 

pene in the prt of your own home, Select from our Handso Catalogue thearticles 
and = wil cone them to you for examinationand aayeetek Sesteiatery sane 

Bem m Paying on one-fifth the cost and the balance in eight equa! New is the te to not re- 

mn te e —e risks and Fm By A all quprens charges. ver is the i, to secure the 
ghaass sclections have ample pect the goods. Our tal 
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an even greater increase the coming rite for jatalogue. 
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THE SPENDTHRIFT 
“* Get money, still get money, boy, no matter by what means.”’ 
This picture, handsomely printed in embossed @yle on heavy coated paper, natural color, in a 
warm black half-tone tint, with wide margin, suitable to frame, passe-partout or mount, size 12 1-2 


x 17, sent upon receipt of price, fifty cents. Address Pi@ure Department, Judge Company, 225 
Fourth Avenue, New York. : : : 2 : 2 2 f- : 











“The New York Central Leads the World.”—Leswe's WEEKLY. 










Pears 


Pears’ Soap has never 
offered premiums to 
induce sales. It is, in 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 


Established in 178%. 
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"MADE AT KEY WEST— 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THI 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Buildingy Only salesron 
Sth Ave... cor 22d St. = — 











QUICK-LUNCH HOUR. 
Church—* What is your usual lunch- 
hour ?”’ 
Gotham—* Between twelve o'clock 
and five minutes after.’'— Vonkers States- 
mam 











ACTHOMESONS EYE WATER 











CHEERING. 

“ Didn't those hid- 
eous campaign cari- 
catures make your 
wife angry ?” 

* No,” answered 
the serene politician. 
“After studying 
them carefully she 
has concluded that 
I am not nearly as 
homely as I might 
be."— Ex. 





HAPPY IGNORANCE, 

“As you make 
your bed so must 
you lie in it,” quoted 
Aunt Matilda to her 
butterfly niece, ; 

“ Then it’s lucky 
I never learned to 
make beds,” came 
the frivolous re- 
sponse. — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 





ED CAVE’S PLANS. 

















f kk 
Elder as she extend- 
}ed her hand toward 
| the palmist, ‘« would 
6 you advise me to 
marry ?” 
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TOO MUCH HASTE 
NOT ADVISABLE. 
“What kind ofa 
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NECTAR 


OF THE 


GODS 


NECTAR 
OF THE 
GODS 


were you I should 
on his hav- 
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to get up stairs 
alone.”—Chicago 
Record Herald. 





INDICATIONS 

« That man Few- 
scads is right 
wealthy, isn't he ?” 

“Why, no. How 
came you to think 
so ?” 

“I understand 
he has an automo- 
bile, and that he has 
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WINTER 
IN THE 





** Mid star-crowned, snow-clad peaks.” 


ADIRONDACKS. 





If you need a bracing, dry air, filled with 
the healthful odor of the balsam and the 
fir, you will find it at Saranac Lake—only 
twelve hours from New York or Buffalo, 
fifteen hours from Boston, twenty-four hours 
from Chicago, twenty-one hours from Cin- 
cinnati and thirty hours from St. Louis by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


A copy of No. 20 of the ‘‘ Four-Track Series,’ ** The Adiron- 
dacks and How to Reach Them,”’ will be sent free on receipt of a 
2-cent stamp by George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, 
New York Central Railroad, Grand Central Station, New York. 
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Ed Cave is con- heen operated on for k 
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St. Louis, Mo., in 9 | ‘as News. —GREEN AND YELLOow— ti 
the near future. at * ¥ 
ral pepsi, Cay |“ pecemmce a |S see cmun ress os 

i TE ETATION. ; , SPAIN, WAS ‘EN TURIES 
signals on us for a Sure - DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS = 
few weeks he will “It is better to GEARS CHARTERUX) AT SUB MOR As TERT oan 

. . a ” tas a ” J GRA) EC JSE, FRANCE, 

° hn otuaas and SOLD EVERYWHERE ar ms me AND KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 9 

“hit the high places” | ONLY |remarked the ob- AS CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REP. é 

for the west, where |  GiAse | server of events and aD i tae porte Cece oe 
. a . 7 . 7 2 K 

opportunities of| New York @ HentuckKy Co. | things, «than never ARTICLE SINCE THE MONKS EXP Lsi0s 

ap , ‘ ’ ” FROM FRANCE, AND § y KNOWN 
labor are more pre- Sole Propnetor. | o have lost at all. AS LIQUEUR PERES CHARTREU \ (THE —_— 

ponderous.—£x, | —Ex. MONKS, HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE 

vania de Ri: HT TO USE THE OLD BOTTI. AND 

Sari LABEL AS WELL), DISTILLED BY THE 

HELPED HERSELF. HER GPT. SAME ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SE. 

* ] she CURELY GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS 
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’ ‘ = = P ! KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS OF THIS 
He— No. I believe she just helped | fs — i och letter r ag a ae % DELICIOUS NECTAR. 
herself."— Yonkers Statesman. pe dag ene cgay ace ota — oN Ss ale 
the brush to biack her shoes with.—| #  Atfirst-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
We Yournal # Batjer & Co.,45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Somerville Journal, an Sole Agents for United States 
— == = * 
- onfetentestestententeetonterbertenbeebeotaateabentenfenten! alee 
| «Has he changed his style of living |“ 
| since he inherited his vast wealth ?” 
| “No; simply changed from second- 
hand clothes to second-hand dishes and 
furniture.” . 
| all the 
the pa 


Can be chosen as your 
daily beverage with 
every assurance that its Qaim 
use conserves good 
health, good appetite 
and good living, for 
it represents the 
highest attainment 
of purity in brewing 
HIGH LIFE can 
now be had on all 
dining cars and 
st ip lines, in 


MY 
m4 


/ 
. 


cafes. Ask for it by 
name—HIGH LIFE 


' Milwaukee Beer 


Miller Brewing Co., Milwaukee 
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~~ "She Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 





LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 





An especially fine American product, ac- 
know!e.lged by connoisseurs to be unequalled 
here or abroad. As a delicious aid to diges- 
tion, and a cordial of delightful flavor, it is 
without a rival. A fitting finale to any feast. 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 
Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U.S. A. 








EXCURSION TO THE GAS PLANT. * 


Through the courtesy of the Milwau- 
kee Gas Company the members of the 
Milwaukee Press Club were yesterday 
initiated into the mysteries of gas-mak- 
ing, and the art of canning and preserv- 
ing gas in all its forms fully explained. 
Many of the members brought their 
wives, or sweethearts. An enjoyable 
time was had. Names of those who at- 
tended will be found on page fourteen, 
column six. 

After the excursion an elaborate lunch- 
eon was served, consisting of the follow- 
ing appetizing menu : 

MENU. 
Gas Consomme. 
Gas Tongs breaded. Gas Pipe Salad. 
Gas Jets, Joint Sauce. 

Ten Per Cent. Gas. 
Gas Leaks in the Cellar. 
Gas Low, Love Sauce. High Gas. 
Shirred Coke, Gas Trimmings. 
Pop- bottle Gas. Gas Meters. 

Aspara-gas. 
Eddie de-Foy Gas. _ Pickled Gas. 
Any Old Gas. Sewer Gas. 
Young Balloons Stuffed with Gas. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 08, 32, 34, and 36 Kieecker Street 
Branc!: Warehouse, 20 eekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDEE 





BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanent'y Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, re 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 








It is a mean man who carefully scans 
all the big headlines on the front page of 
the paper before he tells the newsboy that 
he doesn’t want to buy one.— Somerville 
Fournal, 












Baked Gas. Gas Mantles. 
More Gas. 

I Gas Yes. Frizzled Gas. Gas Wells. 
Spontaneous Combustion Gas. 
Dessert. 

Gas Pie. Gas Smell. Political Gas. 
Gas-oline. Gas-tronomic Feats. 


Artesian Gas. 
Just Gas. 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 





NEXT TO IT. 
Sweliman—* Yes ; I'm still looking for 
a coachman.” 
Applicant—* Well, I know all about 
horses and ”—— 
Swellman —* But have you had any 
experience with an automobile ?” 
Applicant—“ Not exactly, sor; but I 
wuz tossed be a bull wanst.— Chicago 
Inter-Ocean, 





USED TO IT. 
“Aren't you ashamed of yourself?” 
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WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
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wou do drink, 
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Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED | 


179-3 
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CATARRH 3 

tial BLADDER. $ 

CMPacAE Ze” HEF ANT A] tae 
try a bottle. Sick people drink CAPSULES Discharges ing 
“as a rat well people 48 Hourss 
as a tonic al d purity =r (py 3 
make ttn eri beebert-se) omens $ 





To. prove 


COOK'S 


the excelle { 
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AMERICAN 














DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME 





said the blushing girl to the strange man 
in the seat alongside of her, as the train 
came out of the tunnel. 
‘No, I’m not, miss,” replied the man. 
“You see, I’m a trolley-car conductor, 
and I’m used to squeezing people in the 












“lve fiqured itoutand 
— de ined to. 


for many reasons determi 
"FOLLOW THE FLAG ” 
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minds. 























‘Follow the Flag” 


THERE is nothing more assuring to the 
traveler than his knowledge of the fact 
that he is traveling on a firm road-bed upon 
which are laid the heaviest of steel rails, made 
true in all their curves, and that the train 
which carries him is of the highest standard 
of excellence known in railroads and is bein 
guided to its destination by experienc 
These are the conditions which be- 
come apparent to the frequent traveler on the 
WABASH LINE and which have made that 
line justly famous. 


Through cars are operated between 


KANSAS CITY, OMAHA, TOLEDO 
DETROIT, NIAGARA FALLS, BUFFALO 
NEW YORK, BOSTON, ST. PAUL 


CITY TICKET OFFICE, 
Eighth and Olive Streets, ST. LOUIS 


cars.”— Yonkers Statesman. 











F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 











ST. LOUIS and CHICAGO 


and MINNEAPOLIS 


a 








THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containi hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ing in cost 
from $500 to $20,000 ; also plans 


over one & 
Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 


This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 


various parts of the country within the prices given. 
Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus giving in tion of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best it and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to i ———— and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these dullgns we valuable and will ve of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large size 11 x 14 inches. & hey 


Price, paper cover, sent by 
mail, post; $1.00. in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. A all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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2. 
, . ‘ ha? Nervy Nat—‘‘ Drive on to the steamer, Clarence. By Jove! he 

Nervy Nat—*‘ The traveler tarrieth for a parting nip of ‘red optic. - . ’ 
Silly traveler! Look not upon the high-ball when pursuing the packet.” na soak esen ae He must be thinking of home and mother. 


ge : as y was ee 
* Hb ee sage avi F 
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Nervy Nat—‘' Wretched nuisance going over so often—wish the for Ba. Pushtayoe.” Sag partons but you Save Gitee Ce cent senpved 
prime minister could run the old government without sending for me. Nervy Nat—‘! have, captain; | am he! I see you are not ac- 
Serves me jolly well right, | suppose, for ever going into politics! Sup- quainted with the features of the peerage.” 
pose I'll have to sit at the captain's table and talk to the bally old Juggins. Tue caPtain—‘' You're an infernal impostor, sir! I know Lord 

Pushfayce well. Steward. call the purser. We'll see to this. | don’t 
believe you've bought your passage!” 


5. 
Tue CaPprain-——‘‘ To the fo'c’sle with him and set him to work!” Nervy Nat—"* Ah, in sight of mud again! A gladsome sight after 
Nervy Nat—" Horrors! where have I heard that beastly word be- manicuring these decks for a week. The folks over in dear old England 

may not be so well-to-do, but I’ve heard they more easy-to-do, !'!! 


fore?” are 
COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK Gatlion’ tals eo ateme a with such an irritable old oan 


NERVY NAT, BY A RATHER SINGULAR ACCIDENT, FINDS HIMSELF EN ROUTE FOR EUROPE. 





